MINSTREL   DAYS

their way. Charles was now able to watch the minstrel
parade from the sidewalk, but he was still the friend,
philosopher, and guide of the company to which he
was now bound by nearly three years of constant asso-
ciation.

They played Washington during the Garfield inaugural
week. Charles realized that here was a great oppor-
tunity for spectacular publicity. First of all he took
his now famous band down to the Willard Hotel and
serenaded the new executive. A vast crowd gathered;
the President-elect appeared at the window, smiled and
bowed, and then sent for the little manager, to whom he
expressed his personal thanks. Then a heaven-born
opportunity literally fell into his hands.

To the same hotel came the Massachusetts Phalanx,
of Lowell, which had secured a conspicuous place in the
inaugural parade. Their arrangement committee had
seen the Haverly parade, and the members were so
greatly impressed with the band that they asked if its
services could be secured-

"Certainly,0 said Frohman. "You can have not
only the band, but the whole company will escort you
in the parade."

Thus it came about that the Haverly Mastodon Min-
strels headed the third division of the Garfield in-
augural parade. Ever mindful and proud of his men,
Frohman, at his personal expense, bought a button-
hole bouquet for every member for the occasion and
fastened it on their coats himself. On the sidewalk
he followed with admiring eye and flushed face the prog-
ress of his company,

By a curious coincidence the Haverly Mastodons
played Washington, during the week of the Garfield
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